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embarked with his tamily andsyite on bis 
return to Europe. A more interesting 


narrative is scarcely to be found even in 
the of fiction... Pine loss susicined 


is unhappily irreparahle.—iihenewn. 
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LOSS OF TAE SHIP FAW. 

“WE embarked on the 2d of eb. in the 
Fanr, and sailed at day licht for Ei ane 
with a fair wind and eve: y prospect ef 
guick and comforsable passage. ‘Lhe ahi; 
was every thing we could wish ; and having 
closed my charge here much io my 
faction, it was one of the lkappiesi days of 
my life. We were, perhaps, too happy, 
fer in the evening came asad reverse. 
Sophia had just gone to bed, and | had thrown 
off half my clothes, when a cry of Tire! 
Fire ! rowsed us from our calm conten:, and 


Satis- 


in fixe minutes the whole ship was in 
flames ! I ran to examine whence the 


flames principally issued, and found that the 
fire had its origin immediately under our 
cabin. Down with the boats! Where is 
Sophia? Here! The children here! A 
rope to the side! lower lady Raffles! Give 
her tome! says one; Ill take her, says 


the Captain. ‘Throw the gun-powder over- 
board! It cannot be got at—it is ,in the 


to the fire! Stand clear of 
Skattle the water-€asks. 
Where’s Sir Stamford ! 
Gone into the boat. Nelson! Nelson! 
come into the boat. Push off—push off !— 
Stand clear of the after part of the ship!” 
“¢ All this passed much quicker than | can 
write it ; we pushed off; as we did so, the 
flames were issuing from our cabins, and 
the whole of the afterpart of the ship was 
in flames; the masts and sajls now taking 
fire, we moved to a distance, sufficient to 
avoid the immediate explosion, but the 
flames were sow coming out of the main 
hatchway, and seeing the rest of the crew, 
with the Captain, @e. ‘still on board, we 
pulled back to her under the bows so as to 
be most distant from the powder. As we 
approached, we petccived that the people 
from on bodrd wero. getting into another 
boat on the opposite side | : shie pushed off, 
we hailed her. Hee you all on board ” 


magazine close 
the powder! 
Water! water! 


} ship ; kk « pP 
4 


open boats, 





er, aud we took out some of the sate 
from the Captain's boat, which was over! 
den, we then pulled under the bowsprit of 
picked the poor fellow up. 
all safe? Yes, we've got the man; 
safe, thank God! pull off from the 
your eye @ a star, Sir Stam- 
ord ; one barely visible. 

We thew hauled ciise to each other, 
and found the Captain fortunately had a 
compass, but we had ne light but from the 
ship. Our distauc we u1 Bene oolen we es- 
timated to be from 20 to 30 miles ina S. W. 
direction ; there dene no lan ding plete to 
the Souliward Sencoolen, our only 
as to regain that port. ‘he Cap- 
nthes undertook to lead, and we to follow 
na WN. N. E. course as well as we could. 
iYo chance, ne possibility being left that we 
could again approach the ship, for she was 
one splendid tlane foré and aft and aloft, 
ber masts and sails in a bi, ‘ZL, and rocking 
too and fre, threatning to fal: in an instant. 
Tiere goes her mizen mast; pull away, 
my boys; therg gees the gun-powder, 
thank Ged! 


the ship, and 
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all lives 
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** You may judge of our siteation without | 
the alarm was given | 


further particulars 
at about twenty minutes past eight, and in 
less than ten minutes she was in flames ; 
there was not a soul on board at half-past 
eight, and in less than ten minutes after- 
wards she was one grand mass of fire. 

“© My only appr ehension was the want of 
boats to hold the people ; as there was no 
time to have got cut’a long boat, or made 
a raft, all we had to rely upon was two 
smali ‘boats, which fortunately were lower- 
ed without accident, and in these two small 
without a drop of water or 
grain of food, ora rag of covering, except 


what -we happened : t the moment to have 
on our backs, we em! barked en the wide 
oceag, thankful to God for his mercies. 


Poo Sophia having been taken out of er 
bed, had nothing on but a wrapper, neither 
shoes nor stockings ; the children were just 
as taken out of bed, whence one had been 
Siaiched afier the flames had attacked it. 
{n short there was not time for any one to 
think of saving more than two things—Can 
the ship be s saved? Ni 0; let us save our- 
selves then-—all else was swailowed up in 
one great ruir, 
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‘To make the best of our misfortune, 
wwe availed ourselves of the light frem the 
ship to steer a tolerable good course towards 
the shore ; she continued to burn till about 


midnight, when the salipetre, of which 
she had 230 tops on board, took fire, 


and sent up one of the most splendid and 
brilliant flames that was ever seen, illumi- 
nating the horizon, in every direction, te 
an extent of no less than fifty miles, and 


‘asting that kind of blue light over us, 
which is, of all others, the most luridly 
horrible. She burnt and continued to 


Al; me in this style for an hour or two, when 
we lost sight of the object in a cloud of 
smoke 

*“* Neither Nelson, nor Mr. Bell, our med- 
ical friend, who had accompanied us, had 
saved their coats : the tail of mine, with a 
pocket handkerchief, served to keep So- 
phia’s feet warm ; and we made breeches 
for the children with our neckcloths. Rain 
now came on, but fortunately it was not of 
long continuance, and we got dry again— 
the night became serene and starlight. We 
were now certain of our course, and the 
men behaved manfully ; they rowed inces- 
stuily. aud with a good heart and spirit, 
and never did poor mortals look dut more 
for daylight and for land than we did. Not 
that our sufferings or grounds of complaint 
were aay thing to what bas often befallen 
others; bnt from Sophia’s delicate heaith, 
as Well as my own, and the stormy nature 
of our coast, I felt perfectly convinced we 
were unable to undergo stafvation and ex- 
posure to the sun and weather many days ; 


and aware of the rapidity of the currents, 
I feared we might fali to the southward of 


port 

“ At day-light we recognized the coast 
and Rat-Is Jand, which gave us great spirits, 
and though we found ourselves much to 
ihe southward of the port, we considered 
| ourselves almost at heme, Sophia had 
gone through the night better than could 
have been expected, and we continued to 
pull with all our strength. Abeut eight or 
nine o'clock we saw a ship standing to us 
from the Roads; they had seen the flame 
on shore, and sent out vessels in all direct- 
ions to our relief; and here certainly came 
a Minister of Providence, in the character, 
ofa minister of the Gospel; for the first 
person | recognized was one of our mission- 
aries. They gave us a bucket of water, 
and we took the Captain on board’as a pilot. 
The wind, however, was adverse, and we 
could not reach the shore, and took to the 
ship, where we got some ‘refreshment, and 
shelter from the sun. By this time Sophia 
was quite exhausted, fainting continually. 
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Alout two o'clock we landed safe and sound, 
and no words of mine can do justice to the 
expression of feeling, sympathy, and kind- 
ness with which we were hailed by every 
one. If any proof has been wanting that 
my administration had been satisfactory, 
here we had it unequivocaily from all ; 
there was a notadry eye; and as we 
drove back to our former home, loud was 
the cry of * God be praised!” 

* But enough ; and I will enly add, that 
we are how greatly recovered, in good 
spirits, and busy at work in ready-made 
clothes for present use. We went to bed 
at three in the afternoon, and I did not 
awaken till six this morning. Sophia had 
mearly as sound asleep, and wit the ex- 
ception of a bruise or two, and a little pain 
in the bones f.om fatigue, we have nothing 
to complain of. 

“The property which I have lost, on the 
most moderate estimate, cannot be less than 
20,0001. [I might almost say 80,000/. But 
the loss which I have to regret beyond all, 
is my papers and drawings ; all my papers, 
of every description, including my noies and 
observations, with memoirs and collections, 
sufficient for a full and ample history, not 
only of Sumatra, but of Borneo, and every 
other Island of these Seas; my intended 
account of the Establishment of Sincapore ; 
the history of my own Administration ; 
grammars, dictionaries, and vocabularies ; 
and last, not least, agrand map of Sumatra, 
on which I had been employed since my 
first arrival here, and on which for the last 
six months, | had bestowed almost my whole 
undivided attention ; thi¢, however, was 
not all—all my collections in natural history, 
and my sptendid collection of drawings, up- 
wards ofa thousand, in number, with all 
the valuable in’ papers and notes of my 
triends Arnold and Jack ; to conclude, | 
will merely notice, that there was scarcely 
an unknown animal, bird, beast or fish, or 
an interesting plant, which we had not on 
board. A living tapir, anew species of 
tiger, splendid pheasants, Xc. all domestica- 
ted for the voyage. We were, in this res- 
pect, a perfect Noah’s Ark. All, all, has 
perished ; but, thank God, our lives have 
been spared, and we do net repine. 

** Our plan is to get another ship as soon 
as possible, and I think you may still ex- 
pect usin July. There is a chance of a 
ship called the Lady Flora touching here 
on her way home, and there is a #mall ship 
in the Roads, which may be converted into 
a packet, and take us home, asl have a 
Captain and a crew at command.” 








Gen. Jackson when about 8 years old, 
went one day on a rambie in the woods, and 
wandered so far that he did not return till 
long after dark.— His mother, who had been 
much alarmed by his absence, rated him 
soundly, aud among other things said, “1 
wonder Fear did not drive you home.” 
“Pear,” replied the boy with great eimplic- 
ity, **{ don’t know him,” 














joyment of worldly plenty, and inthe de- 
| lightful emplowmests of virtue; aud at this 


TID LAST HERRING. | 
(CONCLUDED. ) | 
one | 


The children flew to open it, anda weary | 
traveller, in tattered garments, and appar- 
ently indifferent health, entered and beg- 
ged a lodging, and a mouthful of foad ; | 
“for,” said be, “it is now 24 hours since 
I tasted bread.” ‘The widow’s heart bled 
anew, as under a fresh complication of dis- 
tresses; for her sympathies lingered not | 
round her fireside. She hesitated not even | 

{ 


now; restand share of all she had, she 
proffered to the stranger. We shall not | 
be forsaken,” said she, “or sufler deeper | 
for an act of charity.” | 

The traveller drew near the board—but | 
when he saw the scanty fare, he raised his | 
eyes towards heavenin astonishment—‘and | 
is this all your store?’ said he-—** and a | 
share of this do you suffer to one youknow | 
not ?—then never saw I charity before! but, | 
Madam,” said he, continuing, “do you not | 
wrong your children by giving part of | 
their last mouthful 4o a stranger 7” ** Ah,” 
said the peor widow, and the tear-drops 
gushed into her eyes as she said it, “i have 
a boy, a darling son, somewhere on the face 
of the wide world, unless heaven has taken 
him away, and | only act towards you as | 
would that others should act towards him.— 
God who sent manna from heaven, can 
provide for us as he did for israel—and 
how should J, this night, offend him, if my 
son should be a wanderer, destitute as 
you, and he should have provided for him 
a home even as poor es this—were | to 
turn you uorelieved away. 

The widow ended, and the stranger, 
springing from his seat, clasped her in his 
arms—* God has indeed provided just such 
a home for your wandering son—and has 
given him wealth to reward the g@cftimgss 





of his benefactress—my mother! oh my 
mother !” : 
It was her long lost son; returned to 


her bosom, from the ladies, abounding in 
riches. He had chosen that disguiseg that 
he might the more completely sumprise f 


family ; and never was surprise more sats, iit use. 


fect, or follewed by a sweeter cup of joy. 
That huinble residence if the forest was 
exchanged for one, comfortable, and in- 
deed, beautifulin the valley sand the widow 
lived long with her dufiful sop, in the en- 


day the passer-by is ofien*pointed to the 


luxuriant willow that spreads its branches t 


broad and green above her grayg, Whil@he 
listens to the recital of this simples and 
homely, but not altogether worthlespdale. , 
7 mh fe 


j under the tyranny of ihe oppressor. 


ans are disregarded, and 


be 


Hews. fr Palestine. 

Some idea of the deplorable state of the 
Jews in Jerusalem, may be formed from the 
following extract of a letter fiom Rev. W. B. 
Lewis, dated Aiatoura, Feb, 23, 1824, and 
published in the London Jewish Expositor. 

* Jerusalem is truly miserable, groaning 
i Jews 
as well as Christians, and especially a class 
of Jews who began first to a-semble at Jeru- 
salem about 18 years ago, from foreign lands, 
whocome to die with the land of their fath- 
erg, are subject to daily insults and are shame- 
fally and inhumaoly eppressed. ‘Their firm- 
they know not 


| where to apply for reliefor protection, tor the 


power of the consul does not extend to Jeru- 
salem ; and the European ministers at Con 
stantinople, are at tco great distance to pto- 
tect them ; bat L will describe some of their 
yrievances more particularly. 

‘‘ Those Jews who endeavour to obtain a 
livelisood by the work of their hands, are 
frequently forced to give up their time, and 
to work for the ungrateful Turk, without 
payment. Sometimes a mere trifle is 
thrown to the Jew; but in either case, if he 
atiempts to reason with the Turk, he is 
threatened with the bastinado, ane 1 know 
not what. 

** Rabbi Solomon P * * * is an engraver of 
seals. In the open street he was accosted by 
a Turk, who produced a large. stone, and 
told him to cut oute seal. Solomon replied 


| it was notin his power, for he only knew 


how to engrave, nol to cut and prepare the 
stone ; the Turk thereopon laid hold of hlm 
by his beard, drew his sword, kicked him, anal 
cut and struck him unmercilully. The 
poor man cried, but there was noone to assist 
him. Turks in the street passed by uncon- 
cerned, and the wounded Jew afterwards, 
sought redvess in, vain frem the officers of 
of justice. 

* Rabbi M. Baltar (now dead,) wiih three 
or four of the Sephardim Jews, was thrown 
ipt@, a dungeon, onder pretence of their 
haying sold wineto a Turk ; for Jews and 
Cinistians are not allowed in Jerusalem to 
make wine for Turks, but only for their own 
Atthoughthe charge could aot 
be proved, instruments to bastinado and to 
torture him were produced, to force money 
out ef him for governmen:: the man in bis 
fright, and not able to speak Arabic, made a 
sign with thyge fingers, medning to signify, 
as He said afterwards, thatehe would give 
three hundred piastres to"be released, buydhe 
governor interpreted ihe sign aa pramise’to 
givethree bur-es,(ot fificen hundred piastfes,) 
sand he demanded thaggsam accordingly, from 
each ofthe ather Jews.in prison for the same 
pretended crime, and ordéred phe house otf 
the foreign Jew to. be rifled, 
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detained votilthe sum was Bad. The man 





Guicciardin observes, that prodigality in” 
kings, though accompanied wil avarice and 
extortion, is more praised than parsimony, 
though acgompanied with justice. 





‘was not inthe possession of halfthe money ; 
and when hevhad been in confinement for 
| some time and dragged about tbe streets 
jamoig his brethren as a criminal, with a 


ad himself 
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chain round his neck, an order was sent to 
the chicf of the Askemuism Jews, to appear 
before the governor,.— The old Rabbi was il! 
in bed, but this was no excuse, he was com 
pelled to rise, and was placed on the back of 
an ass supported by two men: the governor: 
told him that he should be considered res- 
ponsible for the money due from the Jew in 
prison : and on (be Rabbi’s remonstrating, he 
told him that he should likewise be sent to 
prison. The young men who accompanied 
the Rabbi as interpreter, said, that it was 
contrary to the ‘Turkish laws, thus to impris- 
on the chief Rabbi : upon which, the young 
man himself was ordered to prison, put in 
chains, and kept with his brother Jew in a 
dark, dirty dungeon, until the avarice of the 
governor was satisfied. The Jews at Jeru- 
salem, (I speak even of European Jews,) are 
liable to be stopped by the lowest fadiaah of 
the country, who if he please, may demand 
money of them asa right due to the mussul- 
man; and this extortion may be practiced on 
the same poor Jew, over again, in the space 
of ten minutes. 

* The Jews are fond of frequenting the 
tombs of their forefathers, especially on par- 
ticular days, to read their prayers in remem- 
brance of the dead. Here advantage is ta- 
kenofthem again. They are rudely accosted 
and pilfered, and if resistance is made, they 
are beat almost to death ; and this is not by 
common highwaymen or Bedouin Arabs, but 
by men they may have been inthe habit of 
seeing and talking with every day. 

“In my visit to Hebron, | was accompan- 
ied by a Jew, the same with me in Aintoura 
—I{ had the utmost difficulty in protecting 
him on the road, as well as in the neighbour 
hood of Jerusalem ; the Turks would have 
forced from him tbe chaphar, though under 
the wing of an Englishman. 

‘Rabbi Israel, also a foreign Jew, and 

chief Rabbi of. aM Parushbim “im Salet, was 
setung out for. iplxe 8 from, “Jerusalem, 
when the ani hed ad ‘ if ch oi jours 
ney, and whigh he had ac Fie 
taken sans ceremonte, xf ge 0: 
of Mecca and Ciicey wh a we 
Damascus ift a few: 
mon Turki 
piciure of 
and in full exercise. Morses,.cay 

&c. are consid@uas ap, mac sfor t 
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WHEHEELY MAGAZINE. | 
—we" Die 
Portsmouth, February 10, 1828 








The Portsmouth Handel Society advertise | 
an Oratorio, at Concert-Hall, on Thursday | 
evening, next week.—Lovers of Harmony 

will doubtless gratify themselves by at- | 


tending. 





The Cherokees of the Arkansas are ma- 
king very pleasing advances in civilization 
—they have recenily established a regular 
fore of government, and pazted a code of 
laws. 








The Turks at Jerusalem lately imprison- 
ed the American Missionaries there—but 
they displayed so much firmness and inde- 
pendence, that their oppressors were glad 
to release them.—Tyrants are always cowards. 
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snalllroee 
Somebody wrote a foolish letter about Mr. 
Clay, and somebody else had the impudence 
to send the paper in which it wos printed, 
to Mr. C.—-Mr. C. waxed angry, and publish- 
ed a most tremendous challenge against the 
somebody who wrote the letter.—Then Mr. 
Kremer says the letter is true. He 
Then “ they say” Mr. Clay was 
killed in a duel witha Mr. Darlington.— 
We dowt believe it. 
W evghutesed right.—Mr. Clay is not dead, 
eae in Congress, and laying his 
encmit fall prostrate, not with gunpowder, 
it fighty-ahd commanding eloquence.— | 
sre utatioh in New-Eagland will not 
My y thing. ibis errrie a eee 
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IK; a black woman, was found 
thelor’s Lane, yesterday morn- 
en at work during the day 





well as 


kind, so that er ZE, al 

them at LO 

swine rick k in 

the ut kish sfute eer. 
oF raid by the f 

ia vain. the Jew~ 

ing “ap 








to me, ed a 


in obSuiping for” a money, wsdl 


Omar Effendi, « a 
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Lorenzo de Medidis being asked, Who are 
the greatest foole in the® world, replied, 
oT hose surely who put themselves in a 
passion with fools.” 
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SHarcvi 
In Watertown, Mass. on ms iw last, fey 
| Rev. Nir. Brown, Mr. Danie G. Routins. 
| of this town, to Sties Susan B. Jacirson., 


| daughter of the late Simeon Jackson, Esq. 


In this town, on Suncay evening, by Rev. 


Mr. Turner, Me. Natuanice Denwetty 5. 


to Miss Susan D. Morntis. 


By Rev. Mr. Clark, Mr. Binsamin Oxs- 


, ver, to Miss Apicart YeEaATonN, both of New 


| castle, 

Mr. James Wanv of Pertland, to Miss 
Mary Forsom, daughter of Me. Josiah Fol- 
som of this town, 








DIED, 


In Boston, on Sunday Morning, afier a 
short illness, His Excellency WILLIAM 
LUSTIS, Gov. of Massachusetts, and a pat- 
riot of the revolution, aged 74, 

In South-Berwick, Me. Rev. Joshua Chase, 
aged 57. 

In Dover, Mr. Andrew Waldron, aged 45; 
Miss Susannah Wood, aged 87. 

In Rye, after a short illness, Maj. John W. 
Bean, aged 50 

At Haverhill, Mass. 
formerly of this town. 

In this town, on Friday evening, very sud- 
denly, Ricuanp Lows, Esq. aged 63. 

A child of Mr. Samuel French, aged 8 
weeks. 

On Friday last, Mrs. Mary S. Bexx, wife 
of Mr. Joseph W. Bell of Newcastle, and 
daughter ef Capt. Oliver Chase, of this town, 
aced 28—and on Saturday, at Newcastle, 
Mary-Evizapern, only child of Mr. Joseph 
W. Bell, aged 9 months They were both 
interred at Newcastle on Sunday in one 
coffin, 

On Monday evening; Mrs. Ann P. Jona, 
wife ci Mr. William Jones, jr. aged 37. 


Mrs. Satry Hates, 
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T. H. Miller 
Congresss- etrect, 
AS for sale, a lot of lone born C ombs, 
{{ for children ; horn hair and side 
Combs; Ivory and Horn Pocket Combs, &c. 
An excellent assortment of School Slate. 


WiiZLIAME Zz. CURTIS 
ESPECTFULLY informs the inhabi- 
tants of Portsmouth, that he willl wait 








ter@ein the evening to return 
speared to have fallen on the 
he ee as to be unable 

| tO ris Saban’ that state to have perished 


oe ith the cold.<32Her age was about 60. 


=. 4 / A single copy of the 


INER’S DICTIONARY; 
illustratéd with copperpiates, descriptive ef 
‘all objects appertaining to seamanship, 
which will be sold for $1 by 
T. H. 

















MILLER. 





on those gentlemen and ladies who would 
wish to embrace the opportunity of having 


Portsmouth, from this date until the 22d ia 
said month, fram 6 until 9 every evening. 

N. B.—These who would not wish to call 
at the said tavern and feeldesirous tu have 
them cut may directa line to W. H.C. ar 
said tavern, which will be attended te with 
punctuaiity. Feb. 3, 


their profiles cut, at EE. Crann’s Tavern of 





¥, F. WELLER 





CATHERINE BROWN: 


HAS just received 4 Memoir of 
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i EFOETRY. 


BY MONTGUMERY, 





FRIEND after friend depart ; 
Who hath not lost a friend ? 
‘Lhere is no union here of hearis 
That finds not here an end; 
Were this frail world our fin: r rest, 
Living or dyimg, none were blest. 


Beyond the flight of time— 

Beyond the reign of death— 
There surely is some blessed clime 
‘ Where life is not a breath ; 
Nor life’s affections transient tire, 
Whose sparks fly upward and expire ! 


There is a world above 
Where parting is unknown ; 
A long eternity of love 
Forin’d for the good alone: 
And faith beholds the dying here 
Translated to that glorious sphere ! 


‘Thus star by star declines, 
Till all are past away; 
as morning high and higher shines 
To pure and perfect day: 
Nor sink those stars in empty night, 
But hide themselves in heaven’s own light. 





Lives written by the Right Hon. Grorce 
Cannine, when a young man, and placed 
by bim on the table of a young Lady on 
the morning of her marriage, she having 
a few days before, presented him with a 
piece of Plush, to make a pair of shooting 
breeches : 


od 


When all, on this auspicious day, 
Well picased, their grateful homage pay, 
And sweetly smile, and softly say 

A thousand pleasant speeches, 
My Muse shall touch her tuneful strings, 
Nor scorn the gift her duty brings, 

A pair of shooting breeches. 


‘Soon shall the tailor’s mystic art, 
Have fashioned them in every part, 
And made them tight, and spruce, and smart, 
With twenty thousand stiches : 
Then mark the moral of my song, 
Ob, may your loves but prove as strong, 
And wear as well, and last as long, 
As these my shooting breeches. 


And when to ease this load of life, 
I take unto myseifa w-fe, 

[ ask no rank nor riches: 
‘Temper like thine alone I pray— , 
Temper like thine, serene and gay, 
Inclined, like thine, to give away, 

Not wear thyse! f, the brecches. 


ANECDOTES. 
Dr. Roger Long, the famous astronomer 
walking one dark evening witha gentleman 
in Cambridge, and the latter comi ng to a 
short post fixed in the pavement, which, 








in the earnestness of conversation, he took 
to be a boy standing in his way, said, has- 
tily, ** get out-of the yay, boy.’ “ Toat 
boy, sir,” said the doctor, very calmly, ‘‘is 
a post-boy, who never turns out of his way 
for any body.” 


(S———— 


A traveller -having put upata country 
tavern, where a number of neighboring far- 
mers had collected, and hearing them tel! 
several *tough stories’ about their cattle, 
sheep, &c. he begged leave to offer a short 
story. Aneighbor of his having a sickly 
sheep, turned it out to pasture with perfect 
indifference ; brought him in, at the fall, 
fed him attentively for a while “ and how 
much tallow do you think the wr od had 2?” 
“Ten pounds,” says one; “fourteen,” 
says anoiher; * twenty,” says a third—till 
they became impatient to know the weight 
of the tallow in the extraordinary sheep ; 
when one asked “how much did he have?” 





' have 


“ { don’t, know’, replied the stranger, “but 
I guess not much.” 
— os 


A lady having expressed her wonder to 
Dr. Johnson, that Milton, who had written 
so sublime a poem as Paradise Lost, should 
been so inferior to himself in the 
composition of sonnets, the doctor replied, 
‘It.is then a matter of surprise,;;madam, 


that the hand which was able to-seoop a 





| two apartments on the, second floor. 





Colussus of the most perfect symmetry from 
a rock, should fail in an attempt to form the, 
head of a Venus out of a cherry “are. 


ne " .” * ¥ 
FRENCH ANECDOTE. y ie 
An English Nobleman tacenppmegnaned a 
spacious “hotel at Paris, and furnished it 
elegantly, reserving only for bis gwieuse 


master of the house, seeing carpe 
cown in all the rooms, asked his I 


if be expected his ‘wie and daughter 


‘The Noblemaa replied that he expecté ‘ 
to pass six 


ouly his dogs, who were comin 
months in France for their hea 
——— 

We are apt to reckon as ndghing the virtues 
of the heart, while we idolize the talents of 
the body or mind. One shall say of himself 
cuidly,and without thinking to offend modesty, 
that he is constam, faithful, honestyiprateful ; 
yet dare not acknowledge that he has vivacity, 


tht ® 


or that he has white teeth, er a good com- 
pfexion. 


ts Tata 


The Church of St. Lorenzo, in Genoa, is 
celebraied for containing a most sacred relic, 
the **SaGno Carino,’ a dish of one entire 
and perfect emerald, sale) to be thet on which 
sur Saviour aie bis last supper. Such adish 
in the house of a Jewish publican, was a 
misacie in itself. Myr. Eustace says, he look- 
ed for this dish, but found that the French, 
* whose delight is ‘brutal violence, as is that 
of the lion or the tiger,” had carried it away. 
And so indeed they did.—But tbat was 
nothing. Phe carrying qff relics —the rob- 
bing of Peter to pay Paul, and spuiiating one 
church to enrich another—wus an old trick of 
legitimate conquerors in all ages; ior this 
very “dish” had been carried away by the 
royal crusaders, when they took Ccsarea 
in Paiestine, under Guilaume Emeériaco in 
the twelfth century. In ibe division of 
spoils, this emerald fell to the share of the 
Gencese crusaders, into whose holy voca- 
tion something of their old tiading propen- 
sities evide@ily entered : aml they deemed 
the vulgar value, the proiane price, of this 
treasure so high, that on an emergen- 
cy they pledged it for 9,500 livres. Re- 
deemed and replaced, it was guarded by 
Knights of Honour, called Clavigeri ; and only 
exposed onceayear! Millions knelt before 
it; and the penalty on the bold but zealous 
hand that touched it witha diamond, was a 
thousand golden ducats. ‘The French seized 
this relic, as the crusaders had done in the 
twelfih century ; but instead of cofveying it 
from the church of San Lorenzo to the Ab- 
bey of St. Dennis, (selon les regies,) they 
most saciilegiously sent it to a deboratery. 
Instead of submitting it, with iis traditional 
story, toa Council of Trent, they handec it 
over to the Institute of: Paris ; and chemists, 








geologists, and philosophers were called on 
to decide the df that reiic, which Bishops, 
Priests, a cons had pronounced to be 
too $a or human investigslion, or even 
for humat meaye Fhe result of the scién- 

was, thatthe emerald dish was 


f ‘ ren glass. >, 


a :12200::0::40:2?eae———— 
cage iit multitude, there goes a learned 





rash Pp 







man ;-every one is sirwck with admiration 
and respect. - Cry, oe re goes a good man ; 
mortal te ¢ are Curious to know 
Whether he oles: Latin and Greek ; 
but whethep he has become a better man, a 
body enquires. Yet one shgnle i imagine; ihe 
‘principal end of learning, is mot ‘merely to 
know, but to knowsor some end empurpose. 
a a 


' ‘It is a common failing, that one will sooner 
renounce a large sum owing to him, than 
give a small sum our of his hand. 
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A cheerful couptenance betokensa goad heart. 
















































> 
<— 


oo 


Ragen’ 








